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WIFELY INFLUENCE.

IT MAKES OR MARS THE FORTUNES
OF MANY MEN.

L]

Dr. Talmpge Discourses an an Extremely
Interasting Subjept—A Great Woman of
the Days of Ellsha—Christian Fortitude
nod Resignatian,

BgookLyx, Ang. 20.—Rev, Dr. Tal-
mage ghose for his snbject today one of
specigl interest to the gentler sex, the
angouneed topic being A Great Wom-
an, ' and the text I Kings iv, 8, ¢'And
it fell on a day that Elisha passed to8hn-
nem, where was g'great womsn.”

The hotel of our time had .no counter-
part in any entertginment of olden time,
The wvast mujority of travelers must
then be eéntertnined at private abode,
Heva comes Elizhn, a8 servant of the
Lgrd, on o divine mission, ind he mnst
findughelter. A balcony overlooking the
valley of Esdraelon is offered him in a
privite house, nnd 1t is especially fur-
nizhed for Lis econpaney—a chair to it
on, o tuble from which to eat, s eandle-
stick by which to read and a bed on
~which to slumber—the whole establigh-
ment belonging to a great and good wo-
min.

Her husband it, seems, was a godly
man, but he was entirely overshadowed
by his wife's excellencies, just as now
you sometimes find in a household the
wife the center of diguity and influence
and power, not by any arrogance or pre-
sumption, but by superior intellect and
foree of moral nature wielding domestic
aflairs and at the same time supervising
all financial and business affairs, the
wife's hand on the shuttle, on the bank-
ing house, on the worldly business, You
ge0 hundreds of men who are successful
only because there is a reason at home
why they are successful,

If & man warry a good, honest soul, he
mitkes his fortune, If he marry a fool,
the Lord help him! The wife may be
the silent partner in the firm, there may
be only masculine voices down on ex-
change, but there oftentime comes from
the homeeircle a potential and elevating
influence,

A SUPERIOR WOMAR,

This woman of my text was the su-
perior of her husband, He, ns far as 1
can understand, was what we often see
in our day—a man of large fortune and
only a modicum of brain, intenselyguiet,
sitting a long while in the same place
withont moving hand or foot—if you
say “yes,” responding ‘‘yes;"” if you say
“no,” responding ‘*no"—inane, eyes half
shut, mouth wide open, maintaining his
position in society only because he has a
large patrimony. But his wife, my text
BAYS, WaS @ grest woman,

Her name has not come down to us,
She belonged to that collection of people
who need no nams to distinguish them.
What wonld title of duchess or princess
or queen—what would esenteheon or
gleaming diadem—be to this woman of
my text, who, by her intelligence and
her behavior, challenges the admiration
of all ages? Long after the bLrilliant
women of the court of Lonis XV bave
been forgotten, and the brilliant women
of the court of Spain have been forgot-
ten, and the brilliant women who sat on
mighty thrones have been forgotien,
some grandfather will pot on his spec-
tacles, and helding the book the other
gide the light read to his grandechildren
the story of this great woman of Shu-
nem who was o0 kind and courteons and
Christian to the good prophet KElisha.
Yes, she was a great woman.

In the first place, she was great in her
hospitalities. Uncivilized and barbarous
pations honor this virtus, Jupiter had
the surname of the hospitable, and he
was said especially to avenge the wrongs
of strungers. Homer extolled it in his
verse, The Arabs are punctilions upon
this snbject, and among some of their
tribes it is not until the ninth day of
tarrving that the occupant has o right to
ask his guest, “Who and whence art
thou? If this virtue is so honored even
among barburians, how ought it to be
hanored among those of us who beliove
in the Bible, which commands us to uee
hospitality one toward another withont
grudging?

Of course ] do not mean under this
cover to give any idea that [ approve of
that vagrant cliss who go around from
place to place ranging their whole life-
time perhaps under the auspices of
some benevolent or philanthropic socie-
ty, quartering themselves on Christian
fumilies, with o great pileof trunksin
the hall snd carpetbag portentons of
tarrying, There is many & conutry par-
ponsge that looks out week by week
upon the ominons arrival of wagon with
creaking wheel and lank horse and di-
lapidated driver, come under the sos-
pices of pome charitable institution to
spend & fow weeks and canvass the
peighborhood, Let no such - religions
trawmps take advantage of this beautiful
virtue of Christian hospitalisy. .

GRACES OF HOSFITALITY,

Not so much the semptuovaness of
your diet and the regality of sbode
will impress the friend or stranger
that steps across your threshold as the
warmth of your gresting; the informal-
ity of your reception, the reiterstion b
grasp and by 6ok and bya m—-‘
attentions, insignificant sttenbions, of
your eamestness of weloome, There
will be high sppreciation of your wel-
come, althongh you have nothing but

the bLrazen lestick and the plain
chasr to offer Elisha when be comes to
Shunem.

Most beautiful is this grace of hospital-
ity when shown in the house of God. 1
mthmk!ulth&tlm;;ﬂwutag:w
where strangers are always weloomes,
and there is pot & state in the Unlon in
which I have not heard the affability of

must." Away with such sccnreed in-
deconcy from the house of God! Let
every church that wonlid maintain large
Christian influence in community cul
ture Sabbath by Sabhath this beantiful
grace of Christinn hospitality,

A rood man traveling in the far west,
| in the wilderness, was overtaken by

night and storm, and he put in at a
cabin, Hesaw firearms along the beams
of the cabin, and he felt alarmed. He
did’not know but that he had fallen fnto
o den of thieves, He sat there greatly
perturbed. After awhile the man of
the house came home with a gun on his
shonlder and set it down in a corner.
The stranger waa gtill more alarmed.
| After awhile the man of the houss
| whispered with his wife, and the stran-
ger thought his destruction was being
planned,

Then the man of the honse came for-
ward and said to the stranger: “Stran-
ger, we are a rough and rude people out
here, and we work hard for s living. We
make our living by hunting, and when
we come to the nightfall we are tired,
and we are apt to go to bed early, and
before retiving we are always in the hab-
it of reading a chapter from the word
of God and making a prayer, If youn
don't like such things, if youn will just
step outeide the door until we get
throngh TI'll be greatly obliged to you."
Of course the strangsr tarried in the
room, and_the old hunter took hold of
the horns of the altar and broughtdown
the blessing of God npon his household
and npon the stranger within their gates.
Rude but glorious Christian hospitality!-
i WELCOME GOD'S MESSENGER.

Again, this woman in my text was
great in her kindness toward God's mes-
senger, Elisha may have been a stran-
ger in that household, but as she found
out he had come on a divine mission he
was cordially welcome. We hava a
great many books in our day about the
hardships of ministers and the trials of
Qhristian ministers, I wish somechody
would write & book about the joys of
th- Christinn minister—about the sym-
pathies all aronnd him, abont the kind-
nesses, about the genial considerations
of him.

Does sorrow come to our home and is
there a shadow on the cradle, there are
hundreds of hands to help, and mauny
who weary not throngh the long night
watching, and hundreds of prayers go-
ing up that God would restore the sick.
Is there a burning, brimming cap of ca-
lamity placed on the pastor's table, are
thera not many to help him to drink of
that cup and who will not be comforted
becanse he is stricken? Oh, for some-
body to write a book about the rewards
of the Christian minister—about his sur-
roundings of Christian sympathy!

This woman of the text was onlya
type of thousands of men and women
who come down from the mansion and
from the cot to do kindness to the Lor’s
servants, [ suppose the men of Shunem
had to pay the bills, but it was the large
hearted Christian sympathies of the
women of Shunem that locked after the

Lord's messonger?

Again, this woman in the text was
great in her behavior under tronble,

Her only son had died on her lap. A
very bright light went out in that house-
hold. The sacred writer puts it very
tersely when he says, “He sat on her
the writer goes on to say that she ex-
knees until noon, and then hedied.” Yot
claimed, *“It is welll” Great in prosper-
ity, this woman was great in trouble,

THE SAHARA OF BORROW,

Where are the feet that have not been
blistered on the hot sands of this great
Sahara? Where are the shoulders that
have not been bent under the burden of !
grief? Where is the ship sailing over
glagsy ses that has not after awhile been |
caught in & cyclone? Where is the gar- |
den of earthly comfort but tronble hath |
hitehed upits fiery nud panting team pnd i
gone through it with burning plowshure |
of disaster? Under the pelting of ages
of suffering the great heart of the world |
has burst with woe, .

Navigators tell us about the rivers, and
the Amazon and the Danube and the
Misgissippl have been explored, but who |
can tell the depth or length of the great |
river of sorrow wmade up of teprs and |
blood rolling through all lands and all |
ages, bearing the wreck of families and
of communitiea and of empires—foam-
ing, writhing, boiling with the agonies
of 6,000 yearst Etna and Cotopaxi sud
Vesuvins have been desoribed, but who
has ever sketched the voleano of suffer-
tog retching up from its depths the lava
and the scoria and pouring them down
the sides to whelm thenntions? Oh,if I
could gother all the heartstrings, the
broken heartstrings, iuto s harp I wonld
play on it a dirge such as was never
sounded.

Mythologists tell us of Gorgou and
Centanr and Titan, and geologists tell us
of extinot species of monsters, but great-
er than Gordon or megsiberinm, and
not belonging to the realm of fable, and
pot of an extinet species, 18 & monster
with iron jaw and iron hoofs walking
across the nations, and histury and po-
etry and sculpture, in their attempt t0
dledbel it and desoribe it, have seemed to
sweat great dros s of blood.

CHRIGZAAN FORTITUDR.

But, thunk God, there are those who
can conguer ws this womasn of the text
conquered and ssy: ““Ttiswelll Though
my property be gone, though my chil-
dren be gone, thongh my bome be broken
up, though my health be sacrificed, it is
well, it is well!™ Thare |s no storm on
the sen buat Is ready to rise in the
hinder part the ship acd huab it
There is no durkness but the constella
tions of God's ctornal love csa illumine
it, sud thoagh the winter comes out of
the northarn sky you have sonwdimes
' goou the portbern sky all ablase with

aurorss that seem to my: “Coms up this
| way. Up this way are thrones d%'
and seas of sapphire, und the splendor of |
an elevugl heaven. Cotue op this way*
We may, ke the akips, 8y temnpeat te Lonsed

On peribous dewps, Wt casnet be losl.
Thz::h sntan surage the wind and Lhe tide,

The promiss astires us | be Lord will provide.

| Bpanish Alhambra.

fenth? He replied—and ft was the last

thing he ever said—*"I facl swell; 1 foel |
very well; all is well." liftivg his hand

in a benediction, n sprochivas benadic-

tion, which I pray God may go down

throngh sll the generations. It is welll

Of course it was well,

Again, this woman of my text was
great in her application to domestic du-
ties, Every picture i3 a home picture,
whether shie is entertaining un Elishs, or
whether she is giving careful attention
to her sick boy, cr whether she is appeal-
fng for the restoration of her propeiiy—
every picture in lier case is a home pic-
ture. Those are not disciples of this
Blhiunemite woman who, going ont to at-
tend o outside charitics, neglect the duty
of home—the duty of wife, of mother, of
dunghter. No fuithfulness in publiobhen-
ofuction can ever atops for domestioc neg-
ligence,

There has been many a mother who
by indefatigable toil has reared a large
family of children, equipping them for
the duties of life with good manners and
large intelligenge and Christian prinoci-
ple, starting them ont, who has done
more for the world than many another
woman whose name has sounded throngh
all the lands and through all centuries,

I remoember when Kessuth was in this
country there were soma ladies who gol
reputation, honorable reputation, by pre-
senting him very gracefully with bou-
queta of flowers on publio oecasions, but
what was all that com with the
work of the plain Hungarian mother
who gave to truth and. civilisation ,and
the canga of universal liberty a Kosguth?
Yes, this woman of my text was great in
her simplicity.

° HUMILITY.

When the prophet wanted to reward ber
for her hospitality by asking some pref-
erment from the king, what did she
say? She declined it. She said: “'I dwell
among my own psople,” as munch as to
say: “I am satisfied with my lot. Alll
want is my family and my friends arpnnd
me, Idwellamong my own people.” Ok,
what n rebuke to the strife for precedence
in all ages!

How many there are who want to get
great architecture and homes furnished
with all art, all painting, nll statuary,
who have notenough taste to distingunish
between gothic and byzantine, and who
could not tell a figure in plaster of paris
from Palmer's “White Captive,” and
would not know a boy's peneiling from
Bierstadt's “Yosemite"—men who buy
large libraries by the square foot, buying
these libraries when they have hardly
enongh education to pick out the day of
the almanag! Oh, how many there are
striving to have things as well as their
neighbors, or better than their neigh
bors, and in the struggle vast fortunes
are exhausted and business firms thrown
into bankruptcy, and men of reputed
honesty rash into astounding fergeries,

Of course I say nothing against refine-
ment or culture. Splendor of abods,
sumptuonsness of diet, lavishness in art,
neatness in apparel—there is nothing
against them in the Bible or ont of the
Bible. God does not want us to prefer
mud hovel to English cottage, or un-

tanned sheepskin to French brosdeloth,
or husks to pineapple, or the clumsiness
of a boor to the manners of a gentleman.
God, who strung the beach with tinted
ghell and the grass of the field with the
dews of the night and hath exquisitely
tinged morning clond and robin ryed
breast, wants us to keep our eys open 1o

i all beauntiful sights, and our ear open to

all begntiful cadences, and our heast
open to all elovating sentiments. But
what I want to iinpress upon yon is that
you ought not to inventory the luxuries
of life as among the indispensables, and
you onght not to depreciate this woman
of the text, who, when offered kingly
preferment, responded, ““I dwell among
my own people.”
WOMAN'S DERT TO UHRISTIANITY,

Yea, this woman of the text was great
in her piety, faith in God, snd she was
not ashamed to talk about it before idol-
sters. Ah, woman will never appreciate
what she owes to Christianity until she
knows and sees the degradation of her

| sex under paganiam and Mohammedan-

jsm, Her very birth considered a mis-
fortune. Bold like cattle in the sham-
bles. Blave of all work, and at last her
body fuel for the faneral pyrveaof her hus-
band.

Above the shrick of the fire worship-
ers in India and above the rumbling of
the juggernsnis 1 hear the million
voiced groan of wronged, insulted, bro-
ken hearted, downtrodden woman, Hes
tears have fallen in the Nile and Tigris
and the La Plata and on the steppes of
of Turtary. Bhe has been dishonored in
Turkish garden and Persian palace and
Her little ones
have been sacrificed in the Ganges.
There is not a groan, or & dungeon, or an
islagd, or & mountain, or & river, or »
gea but could tell a story of the outrages
heaped upen ber,

But, thanks to God, this glorious Chris-
tianity comes forth, and all the chains of
this vassalage arv sunpped, and she rinses
up from ignominy to exalted sphere and
becomes the afectionate dsnghter, the
gentle wifo, the houored wmother, the
useful Christian. Oh, if Christlasity
done so much for woman, surely woman
will become ita most srdent advocate
and its sublimest e::r.l.ﬂndml

When 1 come to of womanly in-
flusnce, y wind slways wanders off to
one model—the sged one who, 27 yesr
ago, we put sway for the resurrection.
About 87 years ago, and just before theiz
marriage day, my father snd mother
stood up in the old meeting house at
SBomerville, N. J., and took upon them
the vows of the Christisn. Through a

life of vigissitude sbe lved harm-

and wsefully and came to hes gpd

in peace,
to her door and waas turned empty away.
Ko one o sorrow came to her bul was
No one asked ber the way

to be saved but she pointed him to the
of life came Lo &

dren wealth & hovor, bul I do aak that
they all may be the subjocts of thy eom-
forting gracel" Her 11 children bronght
into the kingdom of God, she had but
one more wish, and that was that she
might see her long absent misslonary
son, and-when the ship from China an-
chored in New York harbor and the long
absent one passad over the threshold of
his paternal homae she said, *'Now, Lord,
letiest thou thy servant depart in peace,
for mine eyos have seen thy salvation.”
The prayer was soon answered.

It veus &n sntumnsl day when we gath-
ered from afar and fonnd only the house
from which the soul had fled forever.
Sbo looked very natural, the hands very
much as when they wera employed in
kindness for her children, Whatever elss
wa forget, we nover forget the look of
mother's hands. As we stood there by
the casket we could not halp but say,
“Don't she look beautifal?™ It was a
clondless day when, with heavy hearta,
we oarried her out to the last resting
place. The withered leaves crumbled
under hoof and wheel as we passed, and
the sun shone on the Raritan river until
it looked like fire; but more calm and
besutiful and radiant was the setting
sun of that aged pilgrim'slife, No more
toil, no more tears, no more sickness, no
more death. Dear mother! Beautiful
motharl

Bweet 18 the slumber beneath the sod,
While the pure spirit rests with God.,

I neod not go back and show youn Zen
obis or Semiramis or Isabells or even
the woman of the text as wonders of
womanly excellence or greatness when
I in this moment point to your own pic-
ture gallery of memory, and show you
the one face that yon remembar so well,
and aronge all your holy reminiscences,
and start you in new consecration to
Grod by the prenunociation of that tender,
lnslnutiful. glorious word, " Mother, moth-
er 3

Mr. Roberta’ Check For a Cont.

A few daya ago a story was pnblished
of a check for 4 cents druwn on a New
York national bank and posted as a curi-
osity in the office of a heavy broker in
Wall street. T. P. Roberts of this eity
has a draft which a8 a curicsity eut-
rauks the 4 cent check and is on a par
with the famons Bank of England nota
for a penny.

From 1886 to 1858 Mr. Roberts was
postmaster at Hazen, N. D., and on Jan,
1, 1891, in settlement of his finsl account
with the authorities nt Washington, he
received & draft on the postmaster at
Chicago for 1 cent and signed an impos-
ing formal receipt, which was sent back
to Washington. The draft was in the
usual form, and the paper on which it
was engraved muost have been worth
nearly its fuce value. Check marks upon
it showed that it had passed through
many hands, gnd it bore the signatures
of those high in authority.

A careful computation shows that the
igsuing of that draft for 1 cent cost the
postofiioe departmont in time and wages
ut leant $14,  Mr. Roberts has been of-
fored 20 for it as » curiosity, but says
he won't part with it for several times
that sum. BSome time after he got
the draft Mr, Roberta received a notifi-
cation from Wash that unless it
WAS sented within six months it
would not be pald withont renewsl, but
he never his been reduced to such finan-
cial straits that he was compelled to
have it cashed.

B0 it will remain outstanding, to be
carried on and on in the books of the
department, causing profanity smong
the clerks who are inaking up the bal-
ances and inguiring comments by new
sota of officials who come into office with
the changes of government. Mr. Rob-
erta will continue to be a creditor of the
federal government in the snm of 1 cent.
—Puso Robes Moon,

A Private Iloof Garden,

Those who find the city hot, dusty and
intolerable bave probably never spent an
afternoon or evenipg mmid the many
vyoof gardens” that are really the spm-
mer quarters of numerous Bostonlans,
One of these gardens was recently visited
when the rays of the western sun were
thie longest. There, under & wide spread-
ing awning the hammocks swung, and
stenmer ohairs with head snd foot rests
were moat invitingly scattered abent,
There was & Hitle table covered with
novels, and stacks of papers were weight-
od down with souvemir stones that told
stories about Block island, Nova Beotia,
Montans sad Colorado, Another listle
table was well supplied with delicious
drinks and dainty edibles, Around the
edge of thisasrial aboda boxes of flowers
bloomed in profusion.

There were quaniities of sweet peas of
every bue, and the chimuoey was covered
with & trellis of scarlet ronners.  Bache-
lor's buttons gayly flirted with the mod-
et pausics. There were gorgeous nas-
tartinms and & long box of mountain
ferns; also s clump of morning glories
that bhad climbed akyward to the top of
the u-:u:d.. n?: it is at evening that the
rool B n ru-l-l -:.Iﬂy
when lighted by moon and when dis-
tance lends enchantinent to the numer-

Board on Misslaslppl Bteamers.

The great Mispissippl, stepers which
used to run &8 & New Orleans and

simply magnifigent, had cessed o ply
when the war
ous occasions | wos able to avall myself
of the elegunt comforts to be found on
board s rivg sleamwer. The fare on
board the American steamers [ always
found plentiful in guantity and tolers-
ble i quality; otill it smust be admitted
that there were many stook ‘.uu-

-‘r'-_ pro-
visions supplied by sleamship oom-
mywturﬂu..ﬂ there
was & stary o t Barmuw, , e
manding vnce & beefetenk at suppor, bad
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